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Tho history of Mr. Pullman is that ol
ft busy man sagacious, ambitious and
useful. He is now about forty-seve- n

yearn of age, in health, ijm-pathet- ic

iu his habit, and good for
twenty year, at least, of work. Ho ban
a home in Chicago that cost nearly
$li0,000, where ho lives mostly while in
America. Ho has elegant summer places
on the St. Lawrence and at Long Branch,
at whic h one of his four brothers, two of
whom are preachers, or some of his im-

mediate fnmily or friends may be found
during the summer. He spends much

mot hi tizue iu The secret of
his being able to accomplish so much

1 business is his marvolou power of
in selecting his lieutenants.

He simply has to order, and the work is
done. Mr. Pullman got his start in
mining in Colorado. He made some
money there, and Mr. II. I. Kimball
was, I believe, associated with him. It
is said that lie was worth less than
?100,(XX) when ho began with the sleep-
ing cars. Ho longht out the patents of
Wagner and Woodruff and organized
the Palace Car Company on a small
scale. The same company now has over
1,200 palace, hotel and Bleeping cars
running in this country. These cars
cost more than $13,000,000. The Pull-
man Southern Company, of which he is
President, has about eighty-fiv- e cars
running, and is building new ones as
rapidly as jo8sible. This company is
managed by Major Thomas Hayes, of
Louisville, and he has handled it, as he
does every thing else, successfully. Y
hear that it had nearly $100,000 debt
five years ago, when ho took it. It has
about paid this debt in five years and
added $o'0,000 worth of Cars a pretty
good record. Pullman cars have leen
put on tho roads iu England, but none
are yet running on tho continent. In
England they are very successful. In
this country the railroad company pay
Mr. Pullman three cents a mile for
every mile the car is pulled over the
road. It furnishes lights and gas. . Tho
Pullmans maintain the car and oquipe
it. Some of the roads have abolished
the Pullman cars and put ou a line of
sleepers of their own. This custom is
not prouintr, however, some of the roads
having abolished their own sleepers and
recon tract ed with the Pnllrnans. The
hotel cars do not pay on any line, but
lire kept on as a convenience and in the
hope that they will finally. The chief
enterpri.se with which Mr. Pullman has
been connected since he organized the
system of cars that lienrs his name was
the elevated railway system of New York.
The cars were mid are made at his
works. His next enterprise was the City
of Pullman. This is now occupying his
time, and will keep him busy for a year
or two. He will, doubtless, enlarge it
even beyond its present scheme, and add
new industries to the vast ones already
collected there, and thus, may lie, the
need lor more workmen and more hands.

Storim Abont Blind Mod.
Tliree men, two of them blind, were

drinking together one night, in the rooni
of a public house, and as is too often the
result of such convivial meetings, oneol
the blind men quarreled and came to
blows with the man that could see. Here
was likely to ie a battle not by any
means on equal terms. Hut the other
blind man was equal to the' occasion.
That the man who could sec should have
no undue advantage over his less fortu-
nate opponent, up jumped, the Lliud
friend and turned off the gas, and so
they pommeled each other in a harmless
way for a time. We have given an il-

lustration of the warlike passion. As
an offset wo could give many illustra--t
rations of the gentler passion, love, for

the blind are eminent disciples of Cupid
and Hymen. As a rule a respectable
blind man has no difficulty in getting a
seeing wife, and very often with good
looks to boot. And when we consider
the delicacy of touch in the finger-tip- s

of the blind, the latter is not to be
wondered at. Blind men, however, do
not always marry wives who see. We
know of many instances in which both
husband and wife are blind, and have
managed to rear families without the
occurrence of any serious mishap either
to themselves or the children. And the
cases are rare in which the latter are de-

fective in sight. Only lately the marriage
took place of a blind couple somewhat
advanced in years, she being his second
wife, and he her third blind husband.
The marriage was not wanting in the
elements of romance, for in their young
days they had courted, and parted, blind
in a double sense. We will conclude
with a courtship, bnt in this case will
not vouch for its truth. A blind man on
several occasions met a widow, who was
not, however, like himself, blind, and
latterly concluded that she would make
him a good wife. He resolved that he
would "pop the question" without loss
of time. Accordingly one evening found
hime in the widow's house for that pur-
pose, when his suit was entirelv success-
ful. Bnt so elated was he with his suo- -

ceea that, on leaving her door, he forgot
ho was np a flight of stairs. The stair-
case window being very low, and hap-
pening to bo open, he felt the air on his
heated brow, and at once stepped out
without thinking where he was, and so
fell into the court below. The widow,
hearing the noise, ran down, greatly
alarmed, but was fully reassured that no
bones were broken by his remark

Maggie, ye hae a big step to your
ioorl Cfiambcrs Journal.

Dreams In Verse.

I have done reams of philosophising,
roetizine and joking in dreams. I havo
fancied with rapture that I hove solved
" the painful riddle of the earth " in an
epigram, and then awoko to recollect a
miserable platitude, or worse. I was
once compsing a lyric in a dream, and
awoke, with wet eyes and a beating
heart, to recall these precious lines :

Th( firmament shall lansuish.
The stars their light nhiill lend,

To Mifien down the anguish
Of not familiar Iriend.

I have again made hundreds of jests,
including puns, in my dreams, but never
one that was not idiotic, unce, indeed.
I composed in sleep a child's story in
verse, beginning :

The Great besieped the Lesser Auk,
In his castle uf Aukvard-Nea- a;

And (yru mar write it down in chalk)
lie mads a precious mess.

Here there is a gleam of reason in un-
reason, but all the rest was stupid, and
that little bit is my dream masterpiece.

Spectator.

A French doctor says he has cured
rheumatic- - patients by making them so
mad that the excitement would start a
profuse perspiration.

With the head of a man it so happens
mat wnen egotism u in, Honesty is out.

nn
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riiK HINDOO'S SI'AIICII roit
i u i, III.

1 urn world ovor I wmailer, Ui lnla tli.it I uevr
hT trud,

ra tlie yoopk) eternally seeking for the iign, nil
Ptp of A

Vatvartl acrowt the oen, and noriliward ijoo
Ui uio,

ki thej M itaod Riling evi "1 'at do tt
trlMWt know ?

len In tills mjKtltnl Intli the deities hover sd

L.ke tha wild bwi hfir.l in the tre toj., or ft
KUaU of a raili'rii.( iMrm;

In the air men bear their v mc, their feat m
ruck ara mren.

Yet we all aay, W in tha tuc.-ui-f o, ana wtut
may Uie woinliira un-ai- i ? "

A nillllnn ehrinca stand cren, and ever the er ser
swiux

As tliev bow to mvthlcal evinl jola or the P.tUTs of
mclnl ;

And the incrnra rlnea over, and rifos the tSoKM
cry

Of tlnwe who are heavy laden and of cowardi (Ota v

Tot the deatiny drva wa together, lite er l a
paaa of bills ;

Above us Is the sky, and around us tieaoUDd of
shot that kills ;

ruhd hy a power ve soe not, and struck by a hand
unknown.

We pray to the trees for theltor, aud pre ur ill
to a stouts.

Here are the tonO of my kicfolk, the first of u an.
clent nam?,

Chiefs who were slain on the war f.ol.l, aid women
who J:ed in flame.

They are po.li.. three Kind's of th f oreuse, they
are spirit who uuie our race

Ever I watch and worship ; they s:t willisn.arh.e
face.

And the myrld idols around me, and thelsgion of
niuf.cring pr.

The revels and nota uuboly, the dark uan,K!1 .Km

feaxts
What have they wrung from the silence ? ELj even

a whisker come
Of the secret-whe- nce or whither? Alas! the p.'.i,

are dunih.

Shall I lift the word" of the English, who come from
the a.permont sea!

The secret, hath it Isrii to d you, snd whit is your
niesfs, to me ? '

It is nauKht but the world-wid- e story, how the earth
and the heaaeus Nvan,

How the KO'ls are ulad snd hungry, and the Deity
once wan a man.

I had thought. "I' rchanre in the cities, whr;.
rulers of In-li- dweil.

Whose orders flsh fr. to the far land, whoglfdlethe
earth with a i'ei!.

They have fsthomel the depth we fl st cn, ir meas- -

ured the unknown mam.'
Sadly they turn from the venture, and sy that they

queet iu vain.

Is life then a dream and delusion, and where sha
the dreamer awake?

Is the world seen like shadows on water, and what if
the mirror break ?

Shall it pas ss a raiup that Is struck, as a tent that
is gathered and gone

From the sands that were lanipl.t at eve, and at
xnu.-ni- are level and lone?

Is there caught in the heavens alove, whence the
hail and ievlu are hur.ed.

But the wind that is swept round us by the rush of
the rol iim w.Tid?

The wind that si at'.er mT ashes snd bear rue U
silence and frieep.

With the dir.'e, and tue sounds of laceuting, and
voices of women who weep?

The girl.
Having decided to finish the year in

Italy, 1 looked around me f"r a dwelling
to be had on reasonable terms. I found
what I wanted in the ancient city of
Lucca, one of the loveliest spots on the
j vn in i 1 The house was quite new,
and in everv war desirable, wlniev til"
tent asked lor it was absurdly low. 1

questioned tho agent in regard to this
circumstance. Having my money siiie.
he could all'ord to be truthful.

' There is nothing against the house
itself, but the grounds have the repu
tation of being .haunted. Strange sounds
are said to b heard near that ledge of
rock in the park yonder. We Italians
are superstitious, sigtior," he added,
with a bow, "but I piesume to an
Americau a ghost is no objection."

So little." I replied, laughi.lg, " that
I am obliged to you for tho opportunity
of making the acquaintance ot this one."

SSucn suiienititions are common m
Italy, and tho agent's story made very
little impression irjon me.

During a tour ot inspection around
the premises I came ujon the rock in
question. It consisted ot two walls or
granite, perhaps twenty feet in heignt,
meeting at an oblique angle, covered
over their greater extent with wild vines.
It struck me aa an exceedingly beauti-
ful nook, and appropriate for my hour
of out-do- or lounging.

On the following morning, provided
with a book and aciirar, I went thither,
and disjiosed myself comfortably in the
shade ol an olive, x mui become

was startled
by tho sound of a voice necr me. It was
evidently that of a woman, wonderfully
soft ana sweet, and was singing one of
the ballads of the country. I could sh

the words as rerfect!y as if
spoken at arm's length from me.

1 started up in amazement. 1 naa no
visitors, and my only servant was an old
man. Nevertheless I niade a thorough
exploration of tho and
satisfied myself that thero was no one in
the grounds. The only public road was
half a mile distant Tho nearest dwell
ing was directly opposite, across a level

O . . . 1

pilam in sight, but far out ot ear-sno- t.

In a word I could make nothing out ol it.

I observed that when I left my orig
inal position under the olive the voice
became instantly silent. It was only
within the circumference of a circle of
about two yards in diameter that it was
audible at all.

It appfed to proceed from tho anffle
between the two walls of rock. Tee
minutest examination failed to reveal
anything but the bare rock. Yet it wa
out of this bare rock that the voice
issued.

I returned to my former station in

downright bewilderment. Tho agent's
story occurred to me, but even now I
attached no weight to it. I am a prac-

tical man, and was firmly convinced that
there must be some rational explanation
-- f the mystery, if I could but discover
it. The voice was certainly that of a
young girl. But where . was she? "Was

the old fable of the wood-nymp- h a truth
after all? Had. I discovered a dryad em-

bosomed in tho rock? I smiled scorn-
fully even as theso fancies ran throngk
my head.

For more than half an hour the sing-
ing continued. Then it ceasod, and,
though I waited patiently foi its re-

newal, I heard no more of it that da.
When I returned to the house I made no
mention of the matter, resolving to keep
it to myself until I had solved the
mystery.

The next morning at an early hour I
returned to the spot. After a tediont
interval the singing began again. It
went softly and dreamily through on
verse of a song, then ceased. Presently
I heard a deep sigh and then in a slow
thoughtful tone the voice said :

"Oh, how lonesome it is I Am I to
pass my whole life in this most dreary
place?'

There was no answer. Evidently theperson was merely Could
she hear me if I spoke, as I heard her ?supposing her to be a living being atalL I determined to hazard the experi-men- t

"Who is it that i3 speaking?" T
asked.

For some moments there was no re-
ply, then in a low, frightened whisper
the voice said :

7
Hi mem

HI)

" What was it ? I hoard a voice."
"Yes," I answered, "you 'hoard

mine. I sjHke, to you."
"Who are you?'" asked tho voice,

tremulously. "Are you a spirit ? "
"I ain a living man," I returned,"Can you not see me?"
"No," answered the voice, "I can

only hear you. Oh, where are you?
Pray do not frighten nie. Come out of
your place of concealment and let me see
you."

" Indeed, I don't wish to alarm you,"
I replied. "I am not hidden. I am
standing directly in front of the spol
whence vofeo seems' to come.'

"lou are invisible." was tho trem-Trliu- g

answer. " Your voice comes to mo
out of the air. Holy Virgin ! you must
be a spirit. What have I done to do-ser-

this ?"
TrIIave no fear of me, I entreat you,"

I said earnestly. "It is as much of a
rnystety t me as it is to you. I hear
you s)eak but you are likewise, invisible."

"Are you a real living Wing?"
the voice doubtfull v. Then whv do I
not see you? Come to me. I will sit
here, l'wiil not lly."

" Tell me where I am to come," I said.
" Here m my garden,, in tho arbor.-- '

' Titers is no arbor hero." I returned,
"only a solid rock out of which you
seem to Ihj speaking."

"Saints protect me," answered the
voice. "It is too awful. I dare not
stav here? longer. Spirit or man, fare-
well."

" Jut you will como again," I plead-
ed. "Let me hear you sjeak onco
more. Will you not be here v. Vsame
hour ?"

"I dare not but yet your voice
sounds as if you would do me no harm.
1'i-s- , I will come."

Then there was utter silence, the mys-
terious speaker had gone. I returned
home in a state of stupid wonder, ques-
tioning myself if I had lost my senses,
and if tho whole iMVtirrenco wa.s not a
dv'lusion. I was faithful to my appoint-ui:ii- t

with the voice ou tho following
tiorning, however. I had waited but a
few moments, when tho soft, trembling
accents broke the silence, saving :

"I am here."
"And I, t.K,r' I answered; "I am

gratet'ul to you for coming."
" I have not slept the whole night,'

said tho voice. " 1 was so terrified. Am
1 doing wrong to come V"

"Are you still afraid of me?"
" Not exactly, but it is so strange. '
" Will j ou tell me your naiio ?"
"I dou't know Leiiore. What i

yours ?"
"(Jeorge," I answered, imitating her

example, and giving my tir.--t name only.
" Shall w be friends, L,enoro ?"

"Oh, yes," answered the voico with a
silvery peal of laughter. Evidently its
owner was getting over her fears.

Don t oe olKinlfil, lieorge. it is so
strange two people who cannot see
each other and perhaps never will,
making friend-,-

"I will solve the mystery yet. Ig-
nore, " I answered, "and rind out what
vmi are. Would you be glad to see mo
in my proper jhtsou ?"

" Yes," was the reply, "I should like
to See you."

"And I w! 3 give a preat deal to see
you, Lenore. You must be very beau-
tiful if your face is like your voice."

"Oh, hush !" was the agitated answer.
" It is not right to sjeak thus."

" Why not ? Do you know, Lenore,
that if this goes on I shall be falling
in love wit you, though I never see
you."

" You are very audacious," was the
reply. "If you werj realJjr here, before
me, I shoui'd punih you for it. As it is
I am going now."

" But you will come again
Lenore ?"

"If you will promise to be more dis-cree- t,

George, yes."
As may be imagined, I did not fail tc

keep my engagement with my invisible
friend. For many these
strange meetings continued. As absurd
as it may seem, tho voice, was beginning
to make a towerful impression upon me.
I felt in its v aft tones the manifestation
of a sweet, refined woman's soul.

True, I had made no progress toward
unraveling the mystery.
I was conlident that through some inex-
plicable dispensation of Providence I
had been permitted to hold communion
with a real, living, lovely woman, from
an unknown distance. She hail not yet
told me more than her first name, and
I did not press her for more as yet.
Her only answer to my question as to
where she was was "In the garden. " She
did not seem capable of grasping th
fact that I was not invisibly near her.
She seemed content with matters as they
stood, and for the present I could do no
more.

I made no one my confidant as to my
daily occupation; first, Vecanso I kne
that I should Ve regarded as a mailman
npon my mere btrttement of the facts,
and next, because I shrank from having
an auditor at my mysterious conferences.
Will it be believed? I was in love with
the invisible cirl in love with a voice!
Absurd, of course, but I am not the first
man who has fallen in love with a wom-

an's voice. besides, I was conlident
that it was only a matter of time before
I should see the girl in person.

One day toward the end of summer,
we had been talking as usual, and I hatl
said:

" "My stay In Italy is nearly over.
Lenore."

" Ah," was the quick reply, "you will
leave rae, Geoigo."

"No, Lenore," I answered, "not if
tou wish me to stay."

"How can I help it, George, whether
yon go or stay? I have never seen you

I never shall you. What to
you? "

"All in tho world. Lenore." I an-

swered. "Ours has been a strange ex-

perience. Without knowing each other
as people ordinarily do, we have yet
been close friends. You are more to
me than any friend, for I love you, Le-

nore. "
There was a quick, suppressed cry, no

other reply.
lie truthful, Lenore. Tell me your

heart. If you love me, trust to me to
discover your whereabouts and come to
you. If Jou d not, say it, and I will
spare you the pain of meeting me, and
let us never speak again."

There was a pause, then she tremu-
lously said :

I have never seen you, but my
heart tells me to trust you. I know you
are good and noble, aud I am willing to
leave my fate in your hands. Yes,
George, I love you."

Even aa she rid the words she ut-

tered a cry of alarm. Then a grufTman'B
voice spoke :

" Go to your room, Lenore. As to
this villain with whom you have been
holding these secret meetings, we shall
soon find him and punish him as he
deserves. Search for the rascal, Anto-

nio, and bring him to me."

Thero was a quick "trampling (if feet
and the sound of crushing shrubbery, ad
if the men were breaking through it.
Then another man's voice sKke :

" Ho hits disappeared, vour Excel-
lence."

" Very well, we shall find him yet. He
cannot escape me. This is a line piece
of business, snrely the daughter of
Count Villain holding secret meetings
with some common vagabond. Lenore
shall take the veil."

" Yes," I cried, " tho bridal veil,
Count. I shall pay my respects in per-
son ."

Then, leaving them to get over ln ir
astonishment as best they might, I re-

turned to the house in high spirits. The
name. Count Villain, had given me the
clew to the w herealxmts of Lenoro. The
dwelling of whicli I have spoken as sit-
uated across tho plain and opjwisite the
rock was the residence of Count Villaiii.
I had met the old gentleman in the city
and formed a acquaintance
with him. As neither of us had men-
tioned our private affairs, I had no
means of connecting his daughter with
my invisible girl.

That afternoon I presented myself to
the Count, and, after uina.ii.g limi with
my story, wluehafew tc.M.s convinced
him was true, formally proposed for his
daughter's hand. As my wealth and
social position were well known, hot

olfered no objections and his daughter
w as sent for.

As she entered tho room, I saw ".it
my idea of her had been less than true.
I had never seen so lovely a woman, nor
one who so perfectly embodied my high-
est conception of grace and beauty. H--

dark eyes, still wet with tears, met mine
inquiringly.

" Lenore," said I, " I have eoi ;us I
promised."

" George,' she cried. with a radiant
smile, "is it you ? "

"Are you diapp tinted ? its ked,
"am 1 what you e. et .,1V"

"You could not be more
swered naivv.y, "yon are no le

"Now that we me. t as and IM'
terial beings," f continued, ' are you
willing to ratify tin- - contract we rna lo
when we were only voices, Lcin re ? L'c.ir
father gives us permi.-sio-n. "

It may he supposed tnat 1 r ived ll
satisfactory answer, when tli g od- -

natured Count found it discreet to turn
away lus eyes during my reception of it.

As to the strange circumstance wh'ob
wiuh tho means of uniting us, a series .i
t'sts revealed a remarkable a.onstic
property iu the rtx'k, by which persons
standing in certain j'Sitions with refer-
ence to it were able to hear each other
with ease, mitre than a quarter of a mile
apart. It is it very matter-of-fac- t solu-
tion of the ii'vsteiy, but Lenore and I
are U'-- the le.;s grateful fur the good
cilices o iii'. rock.

4re .Men's Heads (Jrowxig Smaller I

Allow me to draw the ntu-ntio- of your
readers to a statement which is ci rtninly
strange, if true. An opinion i- - preva-
lent in the hat trade that the size of
men's heads has undergone adecrea.se
within the last thirty or forty years.

The following statement lias been
given to me by a hatter whose name Las
attained a of a duration of
more than one generation. " Five and
thirty years ago,; ' iie says, "when I wa-- a

young man, we used to purchase hats for
retail trade in the following ratio :

Size 21-i- l'-.j 22 - J 2U ' i inn.

number.. 0- -1 2- -4 3- -1

"At the present time," he adds, "I
am selling hats in this ratio :

Sizes Jl 21; t--
2'T; a 23 --23 i' ins.

Iltlative
number . 8 I 31 10
A manufact'.rcr writes : " I should

say that heads generally are two biz- - s

less than at the time you refer to. A

head of more than twenty-fou- r inches in
circumference is now quite a rarity, while
we make thousands of hats for heads
with a circumference of twenty --one
inches." I have received similar state-
ments from other members of the trade,
both wholesale and retail, and therefore
feel no futher apology is required for.

bringing them under your notice. Ac
cepting tlie statement 'j'lantum ratrnt, I
have endeavored to ascertain whether I
could find any explanation or continua-
tion thereof. I have not succeeded, and,
therefore, venture to ask information or
opinions through your columns. The
statement comes to ma riot only from
men of intelligence and observation ex-

ercised beyond the limits of the shop or
faotory ; it is, lam informed, extensively
believed among hatter-- i ; it may, never-
theless, le merely a general impression.
The diminution, it is said, is observed
mostly among grooins and men of tliat
class in the social scale. If this is really
the case the chango should also be
noticeable also anioig soldiers. The
diminution is possibiy more apparent
than real, and may bo traceable to the
alteration in the styl of hair-cuttin- t.r
of wearing the hut. Letter to feature.

Jesso."
We want more industry and more op-

portunities for our boys aud our girls,
and we want our cotton worked up at
home and that will give us cheaper
goods, for we won't have to pay freight
both ways. They talk a great deal about
a tariff for revenue only, 'out I have never
seen one yet that didn't prove to be a
tariff for protection, and I never will. It
is all a complicated piece of machinery
fixed up by s to get to Con-
gress, and they stay there and the poor
consumers don't know anything about
it. Jesso. In the good old honest days
when the masses of the people made
nearly everything at home it didn't mat-
ter so much, but it does now. I was

of the days when we used to
wear country jeans and home-mad- e

ihoes and wool hats and drank water
out of a clean gourd instead of a silvei
dipper, and sat in split-botto- m chairs
the best chair in the world and lived in
houses we were not afraid of. I do hate
to be afraid of a house when I go in it.
I was thinking of the times when the
boys went to mill and chopped the fire-
wood and wore home-mad- e galluses and
made balls out of old rubber shoes and
played marbles without fudging, and
railed up doodle-bug-s out of their sand-hole- s.

The boys are now too smart for
the like of that. They know more than
we know, and by the time they are
grown they will know it all and quit.
Jesso. But still I am hopeful. There
is always some good seed in the basket,
and maybe the old stock won't run out
entirely. Bill Arp.

Somebody claims to have found gold
in Iowa. No doubt of it Thousands
of men have found gold in Iowa, and in
Kansas and Missouri as well. They
have found it in paying quantities, but
they mine it with a plow and reajer,
and some of it they drive to the market
on four legs. It is genuine gold, how-
ever, and whether stocks go up or down
the laborer gets his hire, and if he
sticks to it he is sure to make his pile.
Kansas City Journal.

--
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Invisible

neighborhood,

soliloquizing.

consecutivedays

Nevertheless,

.GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES.

A bat, a cane,
A nohhy bau!

A narrow lane,
A whisper low

A smile, a bow,
A little flirt!

An ardent vow
That's etieap aa lirtl

A band to sqecaa,
A Kirl to kiss,

Quito at one's ease
Must need be uasa.

A ring, a date,
A honeymoon.

To firnl too late
It wa too soon!

A (' rile.,
t to in a being who wishes to

."tii!r.V '.o bemtr ! If Tou lit uot
vouwill have no diihculty in

iii'.t. t a fen.ale companion of a different
inoo 1. Alas i coquettes are but too rare.
' lis a career that requires preat abilities,
infinite pains, a gay and airy spirit.
'Tis the coquette that provides all
tiuuisemc'.it ; suggests the riding party,
plans the picnic, gives anil guesses cha-
rades, acts them. Kiie is tho stirring
clement amid the heavy congeries of so-

cial atoms ; the sortl of the. house, the
salt banquet. Let any one pass a very
agreeable neck, or it may be ten days,
under any roof, and analyze the cause
of 1, is satisfaction, and one might safely
make a gentle wager that his solution
would present him with the frolic phan-
tom of a coquette. Jisral.

f ciii.llr ain'ilrri.
Another thing the women do, but less

openly, says a correspondent at Barato
ga, is to play cards for money, ant
jiimv of the private parlors of the
Grand Union and Congress Hall could
tell pretty tales of fair faces. Hushed
neither with rouge nor wine, but the
excitement of gambling. Betting at
races, which has become so common
among the ladies, has stimulated their
love of chance, and the fashion of play,
ing for gold has been brought over from
Europe.

Iu London liu-- t winter I was aston-
ished at hearing of a card party given
by an American la.lv whoso name is
known throughout this country. The
company was small, all but one Amer-
icans, and it was given on Sunday even
ing, though in her own laud the lady's
religious scruples forbade her driving in
Central Park on the Lord's day. That
nightthere were no gentlemen present

'2,000 and a number of diamond rings
changed ownership. Poker is the favor-
ite game here, and iu the warm after-
noons, when the ladies are supposed to
be enjoying their inevital 'le and innocent
siesta, a good many, arrayed iu dressing
sacqnes and skirts, and fortified with
claret cobblers and 2Io:naTi punch, art
making their pin money lly, an. I some
of the wor.t scrapes that married women
get into is iu trying to account for their
lack of iewes t their husbands.

lVoiiicu' Iet.
--Tho relations between women and the

dumb animal whom they keep and
adore forn very interesting and com-
plex question. The lady wuo is given
to horses and to dogs regards them with

feeling altogether different from th. ISO

entertained by men, who are, in a sense,
equsuly devoted to both. Love, there is
poetical authority for saying, makes up
the whole srm of the existence of wom-
en, aad is a thing apart to the life of a
man; and the woman who has a passion
for her stable and h.-- r kennel seldom
finds time for anything else. The dog
w hich sis pets and the horse which she
rides have a more vivid personality than
they could possess for the sluggish scii
of any of the lords of creation. The
most entliiisiastie panegyrists of animals
have been women. Kinghley anil White-Melvill- e

both of them loved dogs and
horses, and dcscrilied what may be
called their inner life and emotions with
pathos aud power. Katerfelto is a mon-
ument reared by a loving, as well as by
a knowing, hand to an immortal steed.
I Jut one must go to the novels of Ouida
to tied what dumli-auim-al worship really
is. No doubt the animals themselves
are perfectly aware of the intensity of
the aifectioii which they awake iu tho
'jreasts of their mispresses. They do
iheir best to reciprocate it, and thus
there springs np between the dog or the
horse and the lady a sentiment which is
one of raor .han intelligent friendship,
and almost approaches to the verge or
romantic attachment.

o TIad rathers-tn-I.a- w.

No doubt it is more diflicult for a
woman to suppress her indignation, to
conceal irritation, to ignore unpleasant-
ness, to feel or affect indifference; but
vou sec, rnadame, we are not inquiring
into causes, but as to the fact. Women
are declared to have more tact than men;
no tney have in some social things, ruv
in important things I think not. It is,
for instance, the lack of tact on the part
of women that sets clique against clique
in congregations and church societies of
all kinds; that causes almost all associa-
tions organized by women to break up
in Oov - uces; that keeps so many peo-
ple jE.hot water in family hotels and

." or wherever lovely
woman j'redominates. It is to a lack of
tact that we owe the traditional mother-in-la-

Fathers-in-la- have no bail
reputations anywhere. May I no ay
this s they have too much tact
to interfere, too much tact to notico
trifles, too much tact to bo fussy and
irritating in matters that should wisely
be let alone? Does not any woman real-
ize how much tact men are found to ex-

hibit in order to successfully keep their
places in life? It his leen shrewdly
doubted, you know, whether clubs would
be possible wiih ladies, not merely le-cau- se

they havo not the club disposi-
tion, but because they cannot abide to-
gether without getting into hostile divis-
ions. It takes a good deal of tact to
meet daily on familiar and equal terms
with numerous persons and keep all
irritating thiugs out of sight. The club
is possible in ttyj highest civilization
only because r.othing but the

that conies of the highest social
training permits men of diverse interests
and t'kjtes to come together harmoni-
ously. The club affords an excellent test
of tact, and if men are better adapted
than wo:aen for club life if they can
live together in this way without colli-
sionsthey have established the pos-
session of tact more effectually than even
the requirements of the drawing-room-,
establish it for women.

Weet Woman's .Tloutli.
Wide-ope- n mouths have come into

fashion for women. This is a change
from the prevailing style of the past.
The proper mouth now, says the New
York Graphic, is worn in a constant but
mild smile, the corners drawn back hori-
zontally with the lips left closed. The
expression is one of amiable, quiet sat-
isfaction with all the world as though
the mind was free from sorrow and the
feet free from corns. Care should be
taken not to broaden this into an active

grin except on mirthful occasions ; nor
should the lips be compressed. All
should be in repose. The lips may be
reddened, if the natural color bo too
light. A practice of painting the ex-

posed membrane of tho upper lip broad
and bright just at the center has crept
in, but it is bad. for it gives an artificial
and sensuous look. Tho fashionable
belle has cut. the puckering string of
her mouth, and no longer murmurs
"prunes, prunes, prunes." She can
kiss two men simultaneously and 'give
good satisfaction, where before nly ono
could find room at a time. Tho reader
who supposes that the above is fanciful
and not plain, straightforward fashion
news is very much mistaken. Women
can chango the stylo of their faces, if
not at will, at lfost considerably,. 'Die
hair oyer the forehead can b so ar-
ranged as to produce any desired out-
line for tho upper part of the face ; tho
mou'di can le made to widely vary its
expression, the eyes can be kept partly
wide open or languidly half closed ; tho
cheeks can be rounded by using
"plumpers," the eyebrows can be
arched or straightened ; th4 dor can
be controlled to a high degree. Thus
't is apparent that woman can, if clever,
havo to some extent the kind of face she
wants. The nose is about xlie only ii
tractable feature. It strikes right ou.
in unalterable independence, defying all
efforts to shorten or straighten it. Let
mo iuterix,lato the fact that not ono
woman in ten ever laughs or smiles nat-
urally. Knowing full well our defects
of te'4s "vwest-ion- , wo try to hide or
reiorm them. I know a girl who will
never go to the minstrels or other shows
because she isn't pretty when she laughs.
If inadvertently caught by something
comic, she buries the laugh iu a hand-
kerchief ; but, whenever po-sibl- she
d.x-- her laughing internally. This
wrenches her terribly, and sooner or
later her vitals will get broken all to
pieces ; but she prefers death to a dis-

play of scraggy teeth.

How 0M (Growler Fixed (he Inspector.
At one of tho most isolated posts in

Oregon, situated several hundred miles
distant from the settlements, but in
point of accessibility farther away thar
China, the commanding officer was ft

cavalry officer who enjoyed the sobri-
quet of " Old Growler." The only ser-
vant that was ever persuaded to go to
this post was a rnirse, who had become
attached to an officer's family and fol-
lowed their fortunes into the mountains.
Her reception soon rivaled those of th
tt-trader- , and before she had been
there two weeks, every soldier in tho
garrison had proposed, and she finally
Announced to her mistress that she was
married. "Growler" had no servant
but an old soldier, who was so broken
down that he was not of much uso for
anything else, tool; care of the details of
his hut. One day the inspector of tho
department came, and, as was the cus-
tom, stopped with thj commanding of-
ficer. The inspector happened to be one
of those gentlemen who trouble them-
selves about little thing at the expense
of matters of graver imjtort. He could
tell whether the pickles at a post com-
missary were good or bad, while a con-
tractor might steal thousands of dollart
under his very nose and escape detec-
tion. This observing gentleman noticed
that tho man who txk care of the hut,
cooked And served the commandant's
meals, was a soldier. So lie took occa-
sion to say that unless that soldier was
present next day with his company ai
inspection he should bo comjclled to
report tho aforesaid comnrandiug officer.
Growler smoked his pipe, ruminated
and said nothing. The next morning
when the inspector arose he found his
host still smoking and ruminating.
They chatted on various subjects for
half an hour or soy then an hour passed
by ; the hour for inspection was rapidly
approaching, when the insjieetor re-
turned to inquire at what time his host
usually breakfasted. " I beg your par-
don," said Growler, "I have had my
breakfast so long ago that I quite forgot
alout you. Just go through there into
the kitchen and you will find a coffee-io- t

and some coffee in the pantry. I
made my ow n coffee this morning. Just
help yourself. If you want to black
your boots for inspection, you will find
the blacking and a brush under the
bench on the right-han- d side just help
yourself Dennis has gone back to his
ompany."

TThen foim are Jiost Attracfcte.
In an interesting paper entitled "When

Women Grow Old," Mrs. Blake has
brought facts to show that the fascinat-
ing power of the sex is oftentimes re-

tained much longer than is generally as-

sumed.
She tells us of Aspasia, who between

the ages of thirty and fifty, was th?
strongest intellectual force in Athens; oi
Cleopatra, whose golden decade for
power and leauty was between thirty
and forty ; Livia, who was not far from
thirty when she gained the heart of Oc-tavi- us

; of Annc of Russia, who, at
thirty-eigh- t, was thought to be the most
beautiful Queen in Europe ; of Cathar-
ine II., of Russia, who, even at the
silver decade, was both beautiful and im-

posing ; of Madarnoiselle Mars, the act-

ress, whoso beauty increased with years,
and culminated between thirty and forty-fiv- e

; of Madame Reecamier, who, be-

tween twenty-fiv- e and forty, and even
later, was the reigning beauty in Eu-
rope ; of Ninon d'Enclos, whose own
Bon brought up without knowledge of
his parentage fell passionately in love
with her when she was at the age ol
thirty-seve- n, and who even at her six-

tieth birthday received an adorer young
enough to be her grandson.

These facts, the representatives of
many others, establish that the golden
decade of fascination is the same as the
golden decade of thought ; that woman
is most attractive to aud most influential
over men and woman are nearest the
maximum of their cerebral force. The
voice of our great prima donnas is at its
best between twenty-seve- n and thirty- -

five : but still retain,' in a decree, its
strength and sweetness even in the silvei
decade. The voice is an index of the
body in all its functions, but the decay
of other functions is not so readily
noted.

Kecenti statistics show
that the consumption of tobacco in
France has largely and steadily increased
during the present century. In 1815
the amount derived by the 6tate from
this one article was 33,872,005 francs.
In 1833 the amount had risen to 193,-000,0- 00

francs, while the latest return
given it was 313,546,000 francs. This
"presents an average of about 9 frncs

pei head o the population.

Bad manners disgraced the King of
Sweden. "At supper,'' says Miss
Knight, " his Majesty was seen to
scratch his head with his fork, and also
with his knife, and afterward go on eating
with them."
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X SontUern Type.

In the South one soon meets the young
man, a lawyer," or editor, or physician,
who will talk for hours, to anv one who
will listen, of thesuperioritv of the South:
its people :td'its civilization, over the
North and evt yything Nortnern. lie
alwavs talks well, and is usually a very j

good" fellow, Jsit he proceeds entirely
upon the a jtriyri method, and his con- -

elusions have relation to tho facts j

of life. lie know little of his own region j

of the country, and nothing whatever oi ;

any other. Younmenof this type always '

dwell with proud, and endless iteration i

on " the supe-ri- purity of Southern wo- - j

men. Xneir pc.iiiieuce always brings
the mere f.act of chastity more nakedly
and deli nitelv 'iX'-'-.x- the mind than seems
whbl'.y prj'"

' iTlio to peiKoiiB who-hav- e

seen more 2rF ufe and of tho world.
These youthful eulogists appe;tr to think
that Hisavirtnewhicii almost lutnown Tennyson, the poet, com-exce- pt

tho Southern States. Thty mon clav pile two five. Thus
not recognize the fact, which is of gioat

'

proving a man can bo poet and
importance in any real discussion '

BtiU know what's what.
feature of onr civilization, that the wo- -

men of another race, formerly helpless and '

now ilegraued, have always lornieil a pro-
tecting barrier between the licentious
passions Southern white men and the
women of their own race. I do not sup- -
pose the lest women of the South have
any superiors on earth, but their im
munity from temptation and wrong has
cost other women dear.

What young men of this class mo.-,- t
nceU is wider observation and larger
knowledge of tho world, or, esp-ciail-

y,

of their own country. They would thus,
ia time, understand how much better it
is for our young men to be penetrated
aud inspired by the idea of being Ameri-
cans than to be'ulways dwelling upon the
fart that they are natives of Virginia, or
Massachusetts, or Arkansas or New
Jersey. There is really no harm in these
young gentlemen, although their vehe-
ment utterances regarding subjects with
which they have but slight acquaintance
have sometimes furnished convenieiitma-teria- l

for the use of 'Northern politicians
who were hostile to the South. Atlantic
Monthly.

A Heggar Woman With a History.
An old beggar woman, long known at

C'ourbevole aud the environs of I'aris on
that side, died recently in a state of com-
plete penury. On her arms were found
several tattoo marks, and among them
wore the names of Mario Iiirou and of
Petit, lovingly interwiued together.
These names sxn suggested the recol-
lection of a strange episode long pussed
almost into oblivion, and threw nn un-
expected light upon the real name and
character of the old woman. It is re-

corded in the annals of the Trench
Newgate that in is 17 a man named
Uirou died under suspicious circum-
stances, and the wife, tog! ther with a
man named Petit, were tried for having
poisoned him, and convi-'te- d of murder.
The male convict was executed in due
course, but the woman was sentenced to
iuipriiit for life, and was in the
j:iil of St. T.n7.are when, in the month of
February, 1"1H, the revolution broke
out. On the iiith of that month the
mob broke into the prison and let out
the prisoners, and among them the
woman 13 iron. Frotn then she has led a
checkered life, being at one time em-

ployed as a servant in a house of
at Montniatre. Here, however, the

atniosphereof criiuccon tinned still to sur-
round her, for the man by whom she
was employed had a brother who was
also condemned to capital punishment,
and suffered death by the guillotine at
Versailles. This incident caused the
brother to break np his establishment
and turn M.ari. Birou out upon the
world again. She managed, however,
still to elude the pursuit of the detec-
tives, and obtained an appointment at
Courdevole, where, after she was too
old to work, she continued to exist prin-
cipally upon the charity of her neighbors,
until death at last revealed the secret
her identity by discovering the tattoo
marks on her arms. Parisian.

The Magnetic edle.
A condensed explanation in regard tc

the needle pointing to the northward and
southward is as follows : The magnetic
poles of the earth do not coincide with
the geographical poles. The axis ol
rotation makes an angle of about 230
with a line joining the former. The
northern magnetic pole is at present
near the Arctic circle, on the meridian of
Omaha. Hence the needle does not
everywhere point to the astronomical
north, and is constantly variable within
certain limits. At San Francisco it
points about seventeen degrees to the
east of north, and at Calais, Me, as
much to the west. At the northern
magnetic pole, a balanced needle points
with its north end downward in a plumb
line. At San Francisco it dips about
sixty-thre- e degrees, and at the southern
magnetic pole the south end points
directly down. The attraction of the
earth upon a magnetic needle at its sur-
face is of about the same force as that of
a hard steel magnet, forty inches long,
'trongly magnetiaed, at a distance of one
foot. Tho forsfiuioflr in the accepted ex-
planation of the fact that the needle
points to the northward and southward.

course, no ultimate reason can bo
given for this Latural fact, any more than
for any other observed fact in nature."

A Conurnlrnm Explained.
"now do you come to ask six dollars

for this load of "firewood, when John
Smith your neighbor, offers tho same
kind of wood for four dolla rs ?" w as the
question Gilhooly asked of tho man in
charge of a load of fuel in Austin.

" Well, you see I am going to be in-

dicted for stealing this wood, and will
have to a lawyer to prove my inno-
cence. That's why I have to charge two
dollars a load extra. "

" Doesn't John Smith steal his wood,
too ?"

"Certainly he does. He cuts it off,;
tbe same tract ol lanci where I this.'

Well, doesn i ne nave to hire law
Ter too, to prove his innocence."
" yjl course tie Cis never indicted
by the Grand 3aTJ-'- '

" Why don't the Grand Jury indict

" Because he s always appointed fore-
man. He has got more influence than
have." Texas Siffings.

As honest farmer in the State of
Pennsylvania married a miss from
fashionable boarding school for his sec-
ond wife. He was struck dumb with her
eloquence, and gaped with wonder at
her learning. lou might," said he,
"bore a hole through the solid airth,

r, net in millstone, and she'll tU
vou to shavin' how long the stone will
b coin' clean tnrougn. i used for to i

think that it wa x sucKed in every
rewired: DOwever., she te p,1 mafcAiXlO - I ' - . ' - - ' - -

! that I had been u?ing m two kinds of
gin ox gin an hlZh gin ! My stars !

I'm a temperance man, and yet have
been drinking ox gin and high gin all

, my life I"

THE JIODERX SCHOOL TEACHER.

Twas Saturday night, nd a teacher at
Al'Kie her tak pursuing ;

heav craped this aud she averaged that,
Of all that hp r cla?s was doiit,

She m kimi'd so many boys,
Arul many iirl uit C'.unte.i,

And markfd u'll the tardy and uttMTit1',
And tj waul all the altie-un- amounted.

Namrs and r-- lences wrote in full,
O'er many columns and pat.'s:

Canadian, Teutonic, .African, Celt,
And averag.il all their ares.

The date of admi.ton itf every one,
And cases of flagellation;

And prepared a list of irnuluatei
the. county examination.

Hit weary head sank low on her hoi k,
And her weary heart still lower:

For some of her pupils had little brain,
And she could not furnish more.

She slept, she dreamed ; it M?i nied ilic died,
And heri-piri- went to Hudi s,

And thev met her there with a question fair.
" State' what the per ecu. V'f yuur grade is?"

Apes had slowly rdl''d away,
l.eavin,j Imt partial traces;

And the teacher' spirit walked one day
In the old f.l :i . i .. . places.

A mound of fossilized w himl reports
Attracted her observation.

As hiL'h as the taic-hou-- dome aud ns wide
As li jston since annexation.
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fclie came to the spot where they burn d her bones.
And tiie pround wa well built over :

Brit laborers il iiMini; t hr out a skull.
Once planted bom-nt- the clover.

A iliM-ipt- of Oalen, wandering by,
Tausod to look at the diners;

And pliiekiiti.' tin- - skull up, l...ik'd through the eye,
And naw ii was lined with tigur.-s- .

"Jus! as I tle.ui.-ht,- " said the young M. P.
' Jb.wea.y it is to kill 'em!

ttatiM le (willed every fold
(it cerebrum and ..rrrbcUiim.
it's a irrcnt imiosiiy, stive.'' paid Tat,
" lly the bones you can tell the crcatut?1

" oh. liothim; strange." said 1 he doctor ; "
Was f iiinei.'cnth-tiiitu- i y teacher."

- - li'ton Xinc- -

lU'MURS OF TIIE DAT.

A I'ot.irF. court is a very nceoniraodat-ttlac- e

'or to transact business. If you
haxni't the money to pay cash, the judge
gcnetully gives you time.

An ev-hano- inquires, "Docs hanging
prevent crime V" It certainly does.
Who ever Ward of a man committing
murder after W was hanged?

A man goinjf, through life without
making an enemy is like a needle going
through a piece of cloth, without thread.

Whit' hall (X. Y.) Tinirs.
"L tjeclakk," said Julia, "you take

the words right out. of my mouth."
" No wonder ; they are bo sweet, " saiJ
Henry. The day was set that eveninf

Down in Texas when they want to ex-

press loathing for a man, they say her
mean enough to hand a pint lottle filled
with water to a friend, in a dark nigh.

Yocno Man : "Is it wicked to bet on
a horse race ?'' Don't know about the
wicked port of it, but unless you're in
the ring it's drattedlv foolish. Huston
J'o-t- .

"The only way to put f.n end to tho
innumerable suicides which occur in
France evi ry year," said a speaker in
tiie Assembly, "is to make the act a
capital offence, punishable with death."

"Yes," taid Clara, "your Maltese
kitty is pretty enough, but he can never
come up to my biriL" That w as all she
knew about it. The kitty did come up
to her bird that very day and it was all
day with the bird.

A wRiTF.it on the etiquette of gestures
says a Miiile and an inclination of the
head will often convey more meaning
than volumes. Dan McG.u ty says that
in Austin it means the conveyance of ten
cents out of his pocket every time.

Two gentlemen met a large woman,
with rustle of voluminous silks and roll
fif voluminous person. " Who is that ?'

one. "Whv, that is niv neighbor
Waster's wife." "Oh. I sue,"' was
the ready rejoinder, "Webster's Una-biidgid- ,"

A yoryci lady in Ohio is said to have
had perfect health for three years with-
out the power of speech. This fact, if
f'llly authenticated, destroys a scientific
theory that has been supposed to be un-

assailable, that articulate power iu
VToman is essential to health.

"Lit I pass," said a minister,
in dismissing one theme of his

subject to take up another. "Then I
tnake it spades," yelled a man from the
grdlery, who was dreaming the happy
hours away in an imaginary game of
euchre. ?i is needless to say that lie
went out on the next deal, assi.sted by
one of the deacons.

There is nothing in this cold world
which so stirs our sympathies as an
authenticated instance of filial alFcetion.
When a witch was condemned to the
stake she asked of her sou a drink ol
water. " No, mother," was the dutiful
reply; "it would be wrong to give it to
you, because the drier you are the bettei
you will burn." X i York Herald.

"Sronn any chickens dis week, Brud-de- r

Jones ?" said a class-lead- er to a
member of suspiciously thieving pro-
clivities. "No, sah tank de Lor' "

"You'se done well," said the leader,
and passed ou, while " Brndder Jone "
turns to "Brndder Brown," and whis-
pers: "Lucky he said chickens; il
he'd said ducks he'd had me suah !"

Last week at Los Angeles a married
woman eloped with her coachman, in
consequence of which her husband shot
himself. The next day his daughter,
who was also in love with tho coachman,
"went insane, while the servant-girl- , who
was in iurn gone on the defunct hus-
band, tried to drown herself three times.
We shall got out an extra as soon as we
learn of the course taken by the house-
dog in the matter. Derrick Dodd.

rhilosophers and Poets.
The St. Louis Globe-Democr- at has a

long article in a late issue, the gist ol
which is that women had better marry
philosophers than poets, as their chances
of conjugal happiness are greater.

The reason of this is that the former,
living in a world of logic and fact, allows
his ideality to develop around his wife,
while the poet, on tho contrary, dwell-
ing in a region of sentiment and exalted
fancy, is horrified to find the creature
be had married with the idea that she
wits an angel, to be only llesh and blood
after all.

The consequence is that the wives of
the philosophers, though they may be
common-plac- e women like Dr. John-
son's wife, are loved while living, and
deeply mourned when dead. The w ives
of the poets, on the other hand, no mat-
ter how lovely or loveable, are usually
disappointments to their husbands, and
get little of their affection. Oirls, marry
philosophers, if you would be happy.

Thrilling Courtship.
"Don't contradict me," said the stern

parent. " lou havo been holding secret
interviews with Charles Mousterrat il9
MontmorencL" Ho was a proud but
fashionable tailor and not to be trifled
with. "How did you find it out?"
sobbed the daughter. "You never saw
us?" "No, I never saw you," he re-

turned, indignantly ; "but my faithful
Bruno came running to mo this very
evening with a mouthful of cloth. I
recognized the pattern at once. I cut
tho piece to make a pair of pants for
young Montmorenci two months ago,
and he hasn't paid for tliem yet." All
she answered was, " Father, dear t'
too awfully too-too,-" and she fell like a
little faded flower at his feet Brooklyn
Eagle.

One hundred and twenty-fiv- e years
ago John Adam3, school teacher af ter-n-nr- ds

President sat in his chamber at
Worcester and wrote: " I have no books,
no time, no friends. I must therefore be
contented to live and die an obscure,
ignorant fellow." Why be discouragedl

A LiBATio is better than a potation ;

wine is often better spilt than drunk.

-


